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Devilishly Good Entertainmen 


The shorter days and longer nights of winter 
(not to mention Valentine's excuses) always 
bring one thing to mind for Old Nick — 
more bedroom playtime! We love it hot 
(of course), but when the season calls for 
fireplaces and cuddling up with some soft 
flesh, well, we’re always up for that too. 

And this issue delivers! We’re happy to 
present not one, but two, REAL OLD NICK 
CHICKS! That’s right, two amateur mod¬ 
els — the seductive red bombshell Heidee 
Nytes, and the exotically delicious Linda 
Stone — both grace our pages to help keep 
you warm on the coldest nights. 

Of course you’ll need a chance to catch your 
breath after cavorting with these dames so 
take a look at this issue’s “Night Gallery” 
featuring the controversial and devilish 
work of photographer William Mortensen 
who created “The Command to Look,” a 
Satanic staple of seduction! 

Speaking of seduction, check out High 
Priestess and regular spirits contributor, 
Peggy Nadramia’s “Vices” primer on stock¬ 
ing your bar with the most devilish liqueurs. 
No man should be caught without some 
sweets for his sweet, especially the kind that 
just might get her in the mood. And if that’s 
not enough, read the conclusion of Scarlett 
Black’s “Seven Deadly Sins’ series that ends 
with gluttony (the good kind that satisfies!) 
so you’ll be prepared for any senstfaTtlelighl 

And what would O/d/V/cAbe withou) plentylof 
pulchritude to keep the fires telonvLumin^ 
Out “Temptress” featirte this issue Ipot-,/ 
lights the devilish duo of Kasey and Yhivi 
who love to play rough. And don’t miss adult 
star and actress Sarah Van lella’s “Were¬ 
wolves In Heat” layout that^ guaranteed to 
get you howling! 

We round out the winter fun with the return 
of Jezebel in her skimpiest Valentine under 
things, just in case you need an extra bit of 
stimulation and more hot fiction from Pagan 
Slut! 

Despite the cold weather, we’re promising 
you it’s hot as hell in here! > * 
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Editor & Publisher 


ARTOIRECTOR 
Cherubim d'Arte 

MANAGING EOITOR 
Zoth Ommog 

ASSISTANT EOITOR 
Oarlene Cirillo 

PHOTOGRAPHY 
CHUCK BROWN PHOTOGRAPHY 
NIGEL DICTATOR 
RICK GARCIA, DAVID HARRIS 

MASCOT 
Dino Johnson 

ADVERTISING 

Contact 

info@oldnickmagazine.com 

INSPIRATION 
Anton Szandor LaVey 

Cover Photo 
Rick Garcia 


d/d W/cA Magazine. 

Vol. 5. No. 3 is 
published quarterly by 
PENTAGRAM PRODUCTIONS. 
LLC, New York. NY. ©2016. 
All rights reserved. 
No part of Uiis publica¬ 
tion may be reprinted or 
reproduced whole or in 
part for commercial use 
without the written con¬ 
sent from the publisher. 

Old Hick^ and the 
d/d W/cA devil head 
symbol are registered 
trademarks. Old Mick 
accepts no responsibility 
for unsolicited editorial 
or graphic materials. 
All models are 18 years 
of age or older. Contact 
info@oldnickmagazine.com. 

PRINTED IN U.S.A. 


VICES 


VALENTINE MUSTrHAVES 

LUSTY 

LIQUEURS 

BY HIGH PRIESTESS 

PEGGY t^ADRAiClIA 


A true gentleman Devil always oITers 
a lady “a little something'" after a 
meal, and before you get too excited, 
I’m talking about booze. And what 
better time of the year than Valen¬ 
tine’s Day to stock your bar with a 
little “loosening lube.” 

It’s (juite traditional and vcv)' seduc¬ 
tive to move gently from a delicious 
dinner or lazy lunch via a postpran¬ 
dial tipple or digestif The choices in 
this category are endle.ss but one of 
the best is a simple licjueur .served in 
a pretty glass. With several of these 
on hand, the wily Warlock can count 
another tool in his arsenal, one that 
both charms and mlaxes the target 
of his affections. 



“witch,” but this 
pale yellow liq¬ 
uid has a bright, 
sunny herbal fla¬ 
vor that irminds 
one of meadov\ s 
and if I dare — a 
roll in the hay? 

Hpnotiq - a 

beautiful shade 
of blue and 
bursting with 
notes of tropical 
fruit. She will be 
hypnotized by 
its appearance 
alone but its fla¬ 
vor is also lovely. 



rhink of liqueurs as a bevy of babes: 
they’re varied, in lots of pivtty col¬ 
ors, sweet, and soft — they have a 
lower alcohol content than that glass 
of bourbon you’re holding. Liqueurs 
are composed of a base alcohol to 
which sugar has been added, along 
with ever)' flavoring agent under the 
sun: fruit, herbs, coffee, chocolate, 
even flowers. \Vh('n choosing a li- 
(jueur for your shelf of .seduction, it’s 
best to go for those with an inteix'st- 
ing color and distinctive fragrance. 

Here are OldMck's suggestions to get 
you started: 


Creme Yvette - a purple con¬ 
coction made 
fmm berries and 
violet petals. What 
woman could irsist 
such a magical 
appearance and 
fragrance? It has 
the additional al¬ 
lure of being out 
of production for 
decades until it was 
resuiTTcted recently, and comes in a 
beautiful bottle. 

Strega - yes, that’s Italian for 




Amarula - it looks like Bailey’s but 
is lighter and based on an /Vfrican 
fruit favored by elephants. The flavor 
is reminiscent of 
fruity tea 
and lacks the 
heavy boozi¬ 
ness of most 
ciram liqueurs. 

Exotic... 

St. Germain 

- standing tall 
on your bar in a 
magnificent bottle. 

Continued on page 58 
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Old Nick found Church 
of Satan member 
Stone Perez during 
some needed massage 
therapy and realized 
our readers would love 
to see her in all of her 
natural beauty. 


The independent 
licensed massage 
therapist from Arizona 
says she read "The 
Satanic Bible' at the 
tender age of 10! "I 
didn't come from a 
religious family at all. 

I would read the Bible 
and have Jehovah's 
Witness people come 
pick me up so I can 
learn about other 


Old Nick 
Experience 
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818 - 470-8355 

selina.minx^gmail.com 
Phone and Cam training available 


MS. SELINA MINX 

P.O. Box 33404 
Granada Hills, CA 91394 

Send a SASE to get my 
full color catalogue 
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WINE, WOMEN, SONG 


DIABOUC MUSIC 

BRIMSTONE COVEN - 
Black Magic 

Review by ^olh Ommog 

With the popularity of retro influ¬ 
enced music making its way into 


the mainstream novv-a-days, it’s no 
surprise that a band like Brimstone 
Coven has chosen to draw inspi¬ 
ration from the 1960s occult and 
music scene. Playing on vintage in¬ 
struments and composing riffs with 
that Black Sabbath-style groove, this 
four-piece from West Virginia has 


taken their 1960s era sound to the 
next level by incorporating three- 
part vocal harmonics as a part of 
their signature sound. Complete 
with songs about the Devil and 
witchcraft, Brimstone Coven’s new 
album entitled “Black Magic” has all 
of the elements of an instant classic. 


“Wlien the idea for this band crept 
into my thoughts,” says guitarist/ 
mastermind Corey Roth, “I knew 
that it needed to have that late ‘60s/ 
early ‘70s, sound mixed with a 
creepy/witchy vibe that those years 
had going on. The brimstone, sulfur 
or ‘leviathan cross’ was a symbol 


that had always stood out to me and 
I knew that at some point, I wanted 
to use it for a band or project. With 
all of those ingredients stirring 
around my mind. Brimstone Coven 
was born.” 

If you love bands like Black Sab¬ 
bath, Pentagram, and Led Zeppe¬ 
lin, definitely check out Brimstone 
Coven’s new album “Black Magic”. 
For more info, go to: 
http://www.metalblade.com/brim- 
stonecoven 

IRACKLISriNC;: 

1- Black Magic 

2- Black Unicorn 

3- Beyond the ^Astral 

4- /Vs We Fall 

5- Upon the Mountain 

6- Slow Death 

7- The Seers 

8- The Plague 

9- Forsaken 

10- The Eldest Tree 

MESSE NOIR - Fleau 

Throughout the ages, man has 
viewed the Messe Noir, or Black 
Mass, as the inversion of the Catho¬ 
lic Mass performed by devil wor¬ 
shippers at the Witches Sabbath. 

W'c Satanists know that rite is more 
than just a mere inversion mass. The 
Messe Noir can be an empowering 
psychodrama with therapeutic ben¬ 
efits. It is through the rale-play of 
the Black Mass that the participants 
can delve into their inner mental 
processes and unlock uncanny un¬ 
conscious abilities. 



ILDIICm 








I believe ihe very lalenled dark com¬ 
poser Valentin Schwarz has lapped 
into those inner mental processes 
and has created the ultimate sonic- 
experience to accompany such a 
psychodrama. His latest release 
“MESSE NOIR - Fleau” is perfect¬ 
ly suited for deep meditations utiliz¬ 
ing both its atmospheric effects and 
droning keyboard sounds to inins- 
porl you into a medieval lime when 
such blasphemous ceremonies look 
place. Valentin captures your atten¬ 
tion from the opening and keeps 
your senses heightened throughout, 
building tension as you 



after one sampling of 
‘‘MESSE NOIR - Fleau”, 
you too will have your 
favorite transcendental 
track. 

For more information 
on how to gel a copy of 
“MESSE NOIR - Fleau”, 
go to: 

hltp://www.valenlin- 
schwarz.ch/ 
or write to: 

valenlin.schwarz@gmx.ch 


IRACKLISTINO; 

1- Invitation 

2- Fete 

3- Messe 

4- Fleau 

5- Mantra 

6- Belzc^julh 

7- Possedes 


travel from track 

to track. Fhe elements of water and 
wind are prevalent on this CD and 
set the foundation for Schwarz’s 
unicjue musical talent. My favor¬ 
ite track '"Mantra” incorporates a 
haunting theme played on a grand 
piano coupled with the creaking 
sound of wood, creating an incred¬ 
ibly inauspicious atmosphere. There 
are many ominous melodies found 
throughout this CD, and I’m sure 


VAPE ‘EM IF 
YA GOT ‘EM 


There was once a lime 
when it was commonplace 
to be offered a cigarette 
in someone’s home, much like one 
would offer you a drink now days. 
Man>^ times a TY program from the 
1950’s would show cigarettes kept 
in a box on the coffee table readily 
available for guests. But those days 
are long gone. Although there is a 
downside to smoking, as all compul¬ 
sions (use moderation!), thero is a 
new trend on the horizon, one that is 
cjuickly IxToming the roplacement of 
the cigarette. Behold Electronic Ciga¬ 
rettes, \ape Pens, and Yape Mods. 



Electronic cigarettes first appeared 
in 2004 as an alternative means to 
quitting cigarettes. As more and 
more people began making the 
switch over to the device, engineers 
figured out ways to create devices 
that could be refilled and produce 
more vapor. Enter the Vape Pens. 

I he term “vape,” or “vaping” 
means to inhale and exhale the 
vapor produced by an electronic 
cigarette or similar device. The elec¬ 
tronic cigarettes are limited in the 
amount of vapor they produce and 
in the fact that the flavors available 
are few. Refillable devices like Vape 
Pens use E-liquid that is available in 
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rnuUiplc (lavors lhal come in 
various strengths of tobacco. 

So ideally, a person could 
wean themselves off the ad¬ 
dictive chemicals in nicotine 
using one of these devices. 

As the popularity of vaping 
continues to grow, manufactur¬ 
ers continue to develop Vape 
Mods that are customizable to 
the individual’s desires. Now, 
not only could a person choose 
the shape, size and color of 
their unit, but now features like 
battery life, airflow, atomizers, 
and coils could all be modified 
as well. Even moir interesting is 
the recent growth of Vape shops 
and Vape lounges springing up 
all over the world. Here, \ ape 
enthusiasts can the newest 
flavors, see demonstrations of the 
latest modifications, and converse 
with other Vape enthusiasts about 
their devices. These places are the 
modern equivalents of the Hookah 
Lounges. 

Most people who vape will tell you 
that vapor is harmless and is the 
safer alternative to cigarette smoke. 
The reality is that there really hasn’t 
been enough scientific reseairh to 
prove or disprove this hypothesis. 
While the ingredients used to create 
the various flavors for the E-liquids 
are known, little is known what ef¬ 
fects prolonged exposure to these 
substances in vaporized form can 
cause on the human body. Ulti¬ 
mately, vapor enthusiasts are this 
generation’s guinea pigs. Hopefully 
in another dozen years or so, data 
on what truly vaping does to people 
may be conclusive? Until then... 
smoke ‘em if ya got ‘em! 
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(A&E Network), for 
two new winter debut 
TV shows that center 
around yours truly, we 
are happy to see that 
^Satan is still a ver)' 
popular character! 

“Lucifer” in the show 
has resigned his posi¬ 
tion in Hell for a re¬ 
tirement of full-time 
drunkenness and for¬ 
nication in Los An¬ 
geles — well that’s 
fun! Poor Damien 
Thorn (inspired by 
“The Omen” films) 
on the other hand, 
must struggle with 
life as the Anti¬ 
christ (oh no, not a 
depressed devil?!), 
despite the hype 




ALL IN THE SATANIC FAM- 
ILY! LUCIFER & DAMIEN 
ON PRIMETIME TV 

Well Old Xick doesn’t have a lot 
of hope about the authenticity or 
the dramatic value of “Lucifer” 
(loosely based on the comic book 
series for FOX TV) or “Damien” 


HOT AS HELL 


that announces “The Beast Rises.” 
\V'e’ll just have to see if these shows 
are worth missing out on real hell 
raising? 

“Lucifer” premieres on January 25 
at 8 p.m. 

The 10-episode “Damien” de- ^ 
buts on March 7. ^ 
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NIGHT GALLERY 


Nilliam Mortensen 

The.Antichrist of 
20th Century Photography 


Often referred to as the “antichrist of early 20th century photogra¬ 
phy/’ William Mortensen’s radical photo techniques and “Command to 
Look” method for controlling the human gaze ushered in a new way of 
viewing imagery and personal interaction 



Mortensen’s work had 
a distinct influence on 
Anton Szandor l-^iVey 
and the Church of 
Satan as is evident in 
LaV'ey s writing on “sex, 
sentiment and wonder" 

— LiiVey’s formula for 
bewitching another i>erson. It also influenced I^iVey’s 
“l^iw of the Forbidden." 

Mortensen’s works during the ‘30’s and ‘40’s contain a 
mix of v iolence, nudity, and the occult including impend¬ 
ing murder, sensual witches on brooms, and many por¬ 


traits of young, nude 
women using their own 
"commands to look" in 
seducing the camera. 

.^Vlthough a Hollvwood 
darling, shooting por¬ 
traits of toj) stars includ¬ 
ing King Kong star Fay Wniy and sexpot Jean Harlow, 
Mortensen is best known for his more daring bizarre and 
erotic work. He often had access to the landmark Western 
Costume Company, which granted him access to a trove 
of costumes and props in which to create his unique and 
often disturbing photographic masterpieces. 


MONSTERS^ 

MADONNAS 






>/ BOOK OF METHODS 

William mortensen^ 


I tauUIMMOIDCIMMnifl* . . 

I I II* ,ic«cear«ouartn.f lyiMHCAn 

COMMAND 

TSLOOK 


WlUiAM»10ITlN«N««oCIOM:i DUNMAM 
^ » MkAMl Umy tftW 


Mortensen s “American Grotesque," and “ Fhe Command to Look" (with Satanic essays) are available from FeralHouse.com. 
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FICTION 


follow the falcon 

by Pagan Slul 


Hi , it’s been long time.” 

Ves, I actually didn’t think you 
would really iTmcmIx'r me. 


“How could I roi^t...wc got intcr- 
mpted.” 

Intcirstingly enough, someone I 
didn’t know very' well remembeird 
details o(‘ our ru*st meeting. It had 
been close to 25 years since I met 
him. 1 recall Ix'ing intrigued by' 
him. Not much comersation was 
had, no action either. Just a bit of a 
hang and then his girifnend at the 
time surprised showed up. I could 
see he wanted to continue our con¬ 
versation but I extended my hand 
to her, introduced my'seli' and went 
back to my pack of friends. Just 
wasn’t meant to be. 

1 was 19 years old. 1 don’t iliink I 
maily knew what chemistry was or 
il' my smile when talking to him 
w as just me being polite or a reac¬ 
tion to liim. It is good when one is 
young and dumb. No over analysing, just 
move onto the next. 1 had a long-term 
lx)yfriend and was a lieshman in college; 
their was no time but to irmemlx'i* I met 
someone; that may linger in my brain 
ov er time. 

Fast fonvaixl to the well-adjusted sexual 
Goddess I have become. It was Wednes¬ 
day night and there was a small concert. 
A crowd ol' mostly familiar faces fi-om 
my past, some a bit changed by age but 



recognizable. In an elTort to cram my ID 
back into my jMX'ket some dollar bills 
made their way onto the floor. I Ix'nt 
down to pick them up, on my way up my 
lips |)ointing upwani I once again didn’t 
realize how* close some dude was to me. 
Mouth o|)en, the very^ tips of his Black 
straight hair ended up on my mouth. 
Having a bit of gloss on my li|)s his hair 
got glazed and stuck to my lips. Fanta.s- 
tic. I got up quickly and he must have 
felt a bit of a tug on his hair. He turned 


around vWth an angry' grimace. So 
gracefully, I pushed his hair out of 
my face. The gloss covered tips of* 
hair then hung dow'n. 1 looked at 
him. 

Sorry', my money drop|X'd and I 
Ix'nt down...sorry: 

His grimace turned to a smile. A 
smile that 1 assumed was a |X)lite 
way to acknowledge me as a klutz. 

“Wow, don’t you irmember me?,” 
he said 

I looked at his face. 

Yes, we got intermpted. Tlien I 
smiled. 

Chemistiy, in an instant. My pussy 
hole immediately got wet and then 
tightened up; as if* it was saving up 
her juices for later. 


The show wasn’t in any way near 
finished but I was about to irstart 
something that was done being inter- 
mpted. 

“Follow me” 

He walked me outside to the paildng lot. 
“Wheir is your car?” 

Over there, but where arc we going? 

1 v\as a bit confused if* this is how you 
Continued on page 50 
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What happens when two seductive sirens from Old Nicies Nunnery for Naughty Girls want to play 
a little rough? Well they put on their best kink wear and take photos of course! And we couldn't be 
happier! Especially when the young girls show us just how lusty they can be. 
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Temptresses mivi & Kasey 
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It doesn't take long for Yhivi to take control of Kasey, demanding that the sweet girl kiss and lick 
her most private parts. Her rough tongue on Yhivi's smooth skin is enough to enflame all of her 

mistress's hidden desires. 
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Kasey's pouty pussy becomes wet when Yhivi takes her whip to her pale skin and slim body. She 
cracks the crop on her slave’s most delicate parts raising crimson bites and stirring her most inner 
juices. Every inch of Kasey is on fire. And that's the way Old Nick likes his nasty nuns! 
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As a child, I sat on "Saint” Nick’s 
lap and told him what I wanted 
for the holidays. Now, I sit on 
OLD NICK’S lap and what I want 
is already waiting for me! 
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OLD NICK 
SPECIAL FEATURE 



GLUTTONY 


Injuslicc is all around us. There is 
The Gula domain is not one for 
ascetics. It is a place for the true dia¬ 
bolic; those who choose to engage in 
the best that life has to offer. Stimu¬ 


late the palate rather than simply 
satiate hunger pangs! Demanding 
a better quality of life also means 


demanding a better (juality of nutri¬ 
ents and taste. 

The seven deadly sins, basic human 
characteristics, help us to find our 
true path in life. They allow us to 
navigate all corners of ourselves and 
to navigate the 
world around us 
and, thus, allow 
us to design the 
world in which 
we thrive. Life 
is inherently 
meaningless; it’s 
up to you to add 
purpose. 

Indulgences give 
us life experience. 
If we deny our¬ 
selves pleasurable 
experiences, then 
we air essentially 
denying ourselves 
life. Living an 
abstemious life 
leads to guilt, 
dissatisfaction, 
incompleteness, 
and, in some 
casL's, physical 
harm. 

Gluttony teaches 
us to derive 
pleasure from 
the simple things in life. One must 
feed oneself in order to sur\'ive; it is 
part of our vital existence. There are 


so many wonderful colors, textures, 
aromas, and Ilavors that nourish us, 
eating is a true celebration! Feasts 
air often the centerpieces of a cel¬ 
ebration, bringing family and friends 
together. So, while we are nurtur¬ 
ing our physical bodies, we are also 
nurturing our minds and hearts. 

Gluttony is also represented in 
quality rather than quantity. \Vhat 
the mass population sustains on will 
not do for the devilish. Caring and 
thinking about the fuel you put into 
your body is often discouraged in 
today’s fast paced society; however, 
taking the time to truly educate 
yourself on what you are consuming 
makes you a better weapon against 
the mindless. 

Indulgence, of course, is not limited 
to food. Even' thing can be an indul¬ 
gence: shoes, cars, literature, beauty, 
etcetera...Allow yourself those little 
pieces of happiness in order to bal¬ 
ance your life. Find what you enjoy 
and embrace it. Just remember to 
keep the other seven deadlines in 
order and you will never suffer from 
over indulgence. 

Celebrate Beelzebub and indulge in 
your de.sires! 

Miss Scarlett Black is the Siren of Sin, 
a member of the Church of Satan, an 
erotic burlesque performer, and holds her 
M.A. in Philosophy & Religion. ^ 
Visit Scarlett at MissScarletlBlacLnet. 
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Old Nick Chick 






A real Old Nick Chick, Heidee Nytes doesn't need 
a dark and stormy night as an excuse to play 
detective, but she's always found that the sound 
of rain on pavement and the occasional flash of 
lightning certainly adds intrigue when uncover¬ 
ing a mystery. And, and after seeing what Heidee 
uncovers, we have to admit we agree. 
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This gorgeous amateur gumshoe knows 
how to use her charms to uncover more 
than clues. In her case it’s an open and 
shut case of va va vavoom where no 
private dick is left unsatisfied. 

Our lovely Heidee is guilty of one thing 
however, and that's the crime of devilish 
pure passion that she arouses whenever 
she catch's a smitten fella's eye! 
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SHOW THEM yOOE DEVIL IHAV CAHE AnFFlE! 


Old Nick Magazine 


/> 


FOR THE FIRST TIME - ' 

Official Old Nick products now available! 
T-Shirts, Mugs, Women's Wear and more! 

Go to mw.cafepress.com/olcinickmgazine 

to ORDER NOW 
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FICTION 

Continuedfrom page 21 



'"Follow me.” 


I did. Up a Slone paili. Fhrough 
his from d(K>r. llimugh his lixing 
iXK>m. Running through my mind 
were thoughts of how a woman 
prc'pares for an intimate encounter. 
Ma\ lK* shaving a bit, maylx* extra 
lotion. Yeah, I did none of that. I 
was fmshly showert*d and smelling 
delicious of Clove as I normally 
did. No extra s|K‘eial pmparalions 
were made prior in the evening. I 
thought, who cams it s not lik(‘ I am 
going to have a wild sexual adum- 
lun*. 


He led me up his stairs to his hed- 
nK)m. 


Ix^gin a great night or if was just the Ix'- 
ginning of a really weird one. 

“Just follow me, nolxxly is getting in our 
way tonight.” 

Both in our own st'parale cars I followed 
him back to his hous(\ Fhe ride wiis a 
bit anxious. 1 couldn’t evxm smoke my 
cigcUt'lte. 1 Wets a bit nervous truthfully. 
1 didn’t fear for my siifely or anything 
nefarious liiipjxming. I did not want to 
lx* dis<ip|X)inted. So many men implv’ or 
talk a sm(x>th giune, and then the exjx*- 
rience turns out to lx* weak anti more 
alx)ut ego feeding. I wasn’t inlen*sled if 
this was going to be a st*ssion alxtut how 
amiizing he thought he was. 


research historical artifacts.” 

Along the walls were all of these hooks 
with brushes and tools. Jewelrv; Ixtvvls, 
metal pieces lay on several largt* butcher- 
block tables. A lx*autiful footstool with a 
half rotten embroidered pillow top was 
against one of the walls. 

Wow, is iliis what you do for w ork? 

“No. It’sjusl a hobby.” 

I turned my back to him and l(X)ked 
on the wall at all of the Ux)ls hanging. 
Fhere wen* h(X)ks at all diffen*nl levels. 
Big almost the size of meat h(X)ks. I then 


We parked. 


He got out of his car. 


that made him emit sound. I didn’t care, 
either. It fell good, lb receive a con¬ 
fident touch and to lx* completely com¬ 
fortable and safe with someone I didn’t 
know' was ecstasv: 


I turned around with all intentions of 
telling him we should prubably not go 
furllier. I didn’t want to tease, but I had 
n*legaled myst*lf to not gelling ix*xual 
for st*x siike. I didn’t want a relationship 
either. I had lx*come comfortable with 
lx*ing with myst*lf long ago. Rc*cenlly, it 
had become clear to me that the kind of 
sex I would welcome into my life would 
lx* deep and spiritual, (ioing home with 
a dude that I knew for a minute 25 years 
ago had shallow and possibly 
(juick written all over it. I l(K)ked 
at him. His eyes were full of lust. 
No sex, 1 siiid. 


‘"Ok, but I want to touch vx>u.” 

touching jx*emed to lx* giving me 
all I needed, so I nodded my head 
in const*ni. 

I sal down on the footsl(x>l. Mv' 
legs o|x*n wide. My back against 
the wall. His hands grip|x*d my 
skin as if he had lx*en deprived of 
flesh. He went for my neck. lick¬ 
ing and sucking with primal pas¬ 
sion but not going t(X) far. ITiis left 
me in a stale of lx*yond an)usal. I 
could feel myst*lf gyrating slowly. 
B<*hind my ear he feasted on me. 
My hands went up over my head. 
That was my white flag. At that 
moment I suirendemd my Ixxly 
to him. 


“Follow me.” 

Along the sUiirs were all the.se falcon stat¬ 
ues. 

We p^Lssed a nxjm that l(X)ked vrry^ in- 
len*sling. 

What's in hen*, I siiid 

“That is my worknx)m. I find, clean and 


fcx'used my attention on the lx*autiful de¬ 
crypted fcx)tst(X)l. With my back still fac¬ 
ing him, I could feel him staring at me. 
1 bent dowTi to touch the stitches in the 
half nitted embniidery'. I felt my kxise 
shirt rise. His hand ex|x>s(*d my side. I 
fell his fingers trace the outline of my lat- 
t(X). As his hand got to know my skin he 
let out a gnian. I wa.sn’l sun* if it was my 
skin, my artwork, or my phy sical n*aclion 


“Undn*ss for me.” 

1 t(X)k olT my clothes. H(* examined my 
every' move and my every' soft curve. 
I .sat back down in the f(x)tst(x>l and 
spn*ad my legs ojx*n. With him, still fully- 
clothed and staring at me I opened my 
pus.sy lips. My index finger natunilly 
went to my warm clil. 1 pul my head 
Continued on page 58 
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Old Nick is excited about Valentine's Day simply because it 
gives us an excuse to see our favorite girls don themselves in 
their sexiest lingerie for a night of unbridled passion and lusti 
Just the way we like it. 


ILDRiCtSI 




And we never get tired of discovering Jezebel's natural, luscious curves. The salty girl 
never disappoints! She uses every inch of her supple, ripe body to please her lovers in 

every way she can imagine. 
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This special day Jezebel has some surprises in store. As you can see, she's adorned 
her pulchritude with her skimpy, satiny heart under things to get us in the mood. It re¬ 
ally wasn't necessary. We'd get deep into Jezebel no matter what she was wearing! 
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VICES 

Continuedfrom page 5 


FICTION 

Continued from page 50 


this French liqueur is ihe height of 
sophistication. It’s made from elder- 
flowers that are harvested and trans¬ 
ported on bicycles to the distiller}-. It’s 
sweet, floral and has hints of passion 
fruit. You can even slip a little into her 
champagne... 

Other standbys of the liqueur shelf 
include Kahlua, whose coffee flavor is 
always welcome at the end of a meal, 
(irand Marnier, an orange brandy- 
based lic|ueur that never goes out of 
style, and Amaretto, which I consider 
a dessert in a gla.ss. (While DiSaronno 
is the popular favorite, I recommend 
Luxardo.) 



In any and ever\^ case, serve your 
choice of Love Potion in a beautiful 
little stem glass and watch her eyes 
light up as she wonders at the mysteri¬ 
ous elixir that is about to pass her lips. 
Good luck, and hope our little advice 
works it’s magic! 

Peg^y Xadramia is a master mixologist ^ 
and founder of Cocktail\ultures.com ^ 


back and started a session with myself I 
ma.ssaged and tea.sed all of my wet flesh 
almost to the point of cumming on his 
piece of history'. I could hear his moan¬ 
ing. He simply watched me be comfort¬ 
able enough to forget he was even in the 
room. When he had enough of being a 
spectator, I saw him go over to the cur¬ 
tains. Walking over to me with cuitain 
stashes in hand 1 knew that my cum was 
going to be all over him at the end of the 
night. He bent down, picked up my foot 
and guided my toes into his mouth; one 
by one. When he moved to the other foot 
I I'elt a slipix*!^' satin noose go around my 
ankle. And, then the other ankle. He 
rose and brought my ankles with him. I 
was so intrigued by the thought of' my 
limber-less body tiying to get my legs 
flush to the wall over my head. 

.My feet were being hoisted up into the 
air, like a flag being raised. Curtain sash¬ 
es around my ankles, like a pulley using 
the hooks on the wall he [xisitioned me. 
Every' hole was exposed right alx)vc the 
stool my ass was on. I was a turkey ready 
for stuffing. He just looked at me and the 
state I was in. My hands free to mov'e I 
gripj>ed onto my sashes, as if I was on 
a swing. 1 staird at him, not anxious 
and not wanting him to hum' to make 
his next move. He looked at me like he 
wasn’t quite suit which area to focus his 
attention on first. My huge tits between 
my knees made every thing up front and 
center, and completely accessible. 


and lips. Quite quickly he sucked the 
cum out of me, literally. This the point 
at which a good girl returns the favor. 
Apparently he didn’t play the same 
game as I had been taught. 

After my screaming and churning had 
stop|X'd he raised his head, looked at me, 
smiled and went back to it. Taking two 
of his fingers he push them into his cum 
soaked mouth, turned his palm to the 
ceiling and looked at my face as he .slow¬ 
ly but foirefully looked at my reactive 
face. Without breaking his stare he .said, 
“God, you are so f ucking soft inside.” 

That alone made me cum. .My cum dri|> 
ping dov\-n his hand went right into my 
mouth. He wasted no time in sucking 
up the iTst around my pussy' and ass¬ 
hole. His cock haixl as a ixx'k was starting 
to drip. I wanted so badly to taste him 
but he gave me no chance. My oi'gasms 
were getting him off evTn more than my 
mouth sucking out his load. His mouth, 
fingers and moaning made me deplete 
every' ounce of moisture I had. 

Slowly he ran his hands up my legs to 
my ankles and carefully unhooked me. 
1 couldn’t speak or feel my lower half 
1 got dressed as he kissed any spots of 
skin that were ex|x)sed. 

I followed the falcons down the stairs. 
At the door were a passionate, mean¬ 
ingful embrace and a sweet kiss. 


Once he decided where to go I could 
see the drool form in the corners of 
his mouth. His eyes stayed on mine 
as he knelt before me. There was only 
a pause to look at his meal and then 
straight away to eating. I could sec the 
way my pussy flesh looked on top of 
his mouth. There were no short little 
licks. He was not interested in teasing 
me. He knew that immediately and 
deeply sucking on my pussy would be 
the key to him getting as much of my 
pussy nectar down his throat. I could 
feel several different tugs, pulls and 
sucks at every nene ending of my clit 


Fhe next day I iTceived communication 
from my falcon ...“I am completely en¬ 
chanted with you. I am so thrilled to 
have finally completed our fii'st encoun¬ 
ter (without intermption). If* you choose 
to, I would love to have the honor of 
making you soak my foot stool again.” 

Him and his estranged reconciled a 
week later. 

Next Falcon... 


The author can lx* irachcd at 
slutpagan^}gmail.com 
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WHAT SORT 
OF MAN 



OLD NICK? 

Ziirich, Switzerland-native Valentin Schwarz is an undertaker by day and artist and musician by desire, well known for his 
gloomy sculptures, photo and paintings that have graced galleries, as well as his dark ambient project "Messe Noir" (see 
this issue's Wm, Women & Song). Schwarz's art-house films have also enlightened many subterranean cinemas all over 
the world. 

The Church of Satan Warlock also acts as a German speaking spokesperson for the Church and is regularly featured in Old 
Nick. When asked about facing death on a daily basis he says death goes together with life like ‘salt goes with the soup.' 

He says of his favorite periodical, ‘No magazine sparkles more with dark eroticism than Old Nick. It is a pure indulgence for 
the brain and eyes from the first page right down to the end.' 

Visit Schwarz at www.valentin-schwarz.ch. 

WorldMags.net 







MEN! The Wait Is Nearly Over!! 

ANNOUNCING THE SATANIC WARLOCK!! 


y The long-awaited men's counterpart to The Compleat Witch & TheSatanic Witch will be released during 
the 50th Anniversary celebration of the Church of Satan on April 30,2016. 

Written by Magister Dr. Robert Johnson, Publisher of Old Nick Magazine, The Satanic Warlock is the result 
of years of research and first-hand knowledge of just what makes today's Satanic man. Officially endorsed 
by the Church of Satan, the book will include a special introduction by High Priest, Magus Peter H. Gilmore. 

Visit the website (TheSatanicWarlock.com) and click on the Contact page for a preview and to 
register to receive information on obtaining one of the limited 666 first-edition copies. 

WorldMags.net 


